Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on Hbrary shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http : //books . google . com/| 



TX 428.41 .C487p 

Chase, Annie. 

Plant babies and their cradles for frrst 

Stanford University Libraries 



3 6105 04922 4533 



r BABIES 



AND 



THEIR CRADLES 




ANNIE CHASE 



Educational Pubushng Company 



I It •.'.- 



PSBSBNTBD BY THB PUBLISHBKS 



TEXT-BOOK COLLECTION 




SjIJIll 

SCHOOL OF EDUCATION 
LIBRARY 

i 



TEXTBOOK COLLECTION 

GIFT OF 

THE PUBLISHERS 



STANFORD V^^ UNIVERSITY 
LIBRARIES 



Educational Publishing Uo 

SAr KKANCI-^CO 



PLAfiT BABIES 



AMD THEIR CRADLES 



FOR FIRST YEAR PUPILS 



By ANNIE CHASE 



DEPAETMEIIT OP EDUCATION 
LBLASB-BSMfOfiD JUNIOB UNIYEBSIT^ 



EDUCATIONAL PUBLISHING COMPANY 

BOSTON 
Nsw YoKK Chicago SilH ^uixvcviico 



621312 

>ILlk( 



CoAhRghtbd 
By educational PUBLISHING COMPANY. 

1898. 



CONTENTS. 

Page. 

The Peach Baby ... 7 

Peach Baby's Cousins 10 

A Story 12 

Pear and Apple 15 

Three Cousins 22 

Busy Work 28 

A Runaway Baby 31 

A Babe in the Meadow 34 

Three Babies 38 

Oak Tree's Babies 44 

What they Did 47 

A Joke 51 

What Fred Planted 53 

Babies from the Horsechestnut Tree 54 

A Rough Cap 58 

Too Fat to Creep out of the Cradle 61 

Some Frightened Babies 63 

Song of the Grasses 67 

Miss Hazel Nut 68 

Nuts with Wings 69 

Story of the Grains 73 

Baby's Food 77 

The Pretty Workshop where the Plant Babies and their Cradles 

are made 83 

About Fruits 86 

What Mr. Bee did in the Shop 90 

A Sweet Pea's Story 92 

A Peanut Story 95 

A Baby Show 101 

Dandelion's Air Boats 105 

Aster, Golden-Rod and Thistle Babies 107 

More Sailors (Motion Song) 109 

Milkweed Babies Ill 

The Clematis Seeds 113 

Mrs. Strawberry's Cushions 114 

After Blackberries 118 

So many Children 121 

Jewel Weed's Cradle ... 122 

Up in the Tree Top . . . • 124 

Some Babies in Red Pliish Blankets 128 

Why Plant Babies Travel .,.,.... V^^ 

Go'ng out in the World ^^^ 



TO TEACHEES. 

Let the children observe all they will of 
the natural object before trying to read about 
it. These little lessons are intended for first year 
pupils, and are only suggestions which the teacher 
can follow out and elaborate as she deems expedient. 

The very few longer " stories " are intended 
to be read to the children as language lessons. 

A. C. 
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AND THEIR CRADLES, 



THE PEACH BABY. 

A peach. A baby. 

A sweet peach. A baby asleep. 

A cradle. 



A baby asleep in a sweet 
peach. 

A sweet peach for a cradle. 
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A baby asleep "with a sweet 
peach for a cradle. 
Bat this baby's cradle. 
Baby "will not care. 
Mamma "will not care. 




Here is the baby in a shell. 

What a hard shell ! 

Baby "will sleep, sleep, sleep, 
until this hard shell splits 
open. 

Jack Frost splits the shell 
for baby. 
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Ha! ha! ha! 

Here is our baby "wide 
awake. 




"I shall be a tree like 
mamma," says baby. 

A tree. 

A wall. 

The tree by the wall. 

The tree by the wall is the 
peach baby's mamma. 





THE PEACH BABY'S COUSINS. 

Hol ho! 

We are jolly babies. 

You ate our pretty cradles. 

You called them cherries. 

Mamma m.ade our cradles 
s"weet, so that yon would eat 
them and let us out. 

Hol ho! hol 

Here we are. 
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We are the peach baby's 
cousins. 

Jack Frost is our friend. 

So are the rain and sno^w. 

So is the sun. 

They will help us out of our 
shells. 



Lkxtyx^ 



jyto-^t 







A STORY. 

Little Plum -was so s"weet 
that she could not stay on the 
tree. 

She dropped down to the 
grass. 

Her two sisters dropped "with 
her. 

Nan found Little Plum and 
her sister. 

She ate two of their cradles. 

She gave one to grandma. 
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Grandma said: ''You may 
plant the three 'hard stones, 
Nan." 

The three " hard stones " were 
not stones at all. 

They ^\;\^ere the plum tree's 
dear little babies wrapped up 
in hard shells. 

''Why do you wear such 
hard shells, little babies," said 
Nan. 

"To keep us safe," said the 
babies. 

"We will find a way to get 
out," said the babies. 
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N^an put the babies in their 
hard shells, down in her 
garden. 

Nan is a grandma no^w. 

There are three plum trees 
in her garden. 

They are the three plum 
babies grown up. 
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A pear. 


An apple. 


A pear tree's 


An apple tree' 


baby. 


baby. 



Rock, rook, little babies. 
Rock in the sun. 
Rock in the wind. 
You have nice cradles. 
Hark! 
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The pear babies 
are calling: 

"Let us out! 
Let us out!" 

Hark! 

The apple babies 



are calling: 

''Let us out! 
Let us out! 

"Eat our juicy 
cradles. 



"Here we are out. 







A "We can tell you a story. 
"Come out under the tree. 
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"Now for the story.' 

A STORY. 

The pear tree 
and the apple tree 
hung out s"weet ^ 
blooms. 

The bees were 
glad. 

The boys and girls were glad. 

The blooms had pink and 
white petals. 

"Pretty blooms," said the 
sun. 

"Sweet blossoms," said the 
birds. 
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The blooms had green Jjfe^ 
cups to hold the petals. T 
Mr. Wind came along. 

He shook off the 
pink and white 
petals. 

He left the green 
cups on the tree. 

The cups grew 
larger and larger. 
They were nice cradles. 
In these cradles w^ere 
some tiny ^^hite 
babies. 

Rock, rock, rock. 
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Grow, grow, grow. 

All sumraer these cradles 
rocked. 

All suraraer these cradles 
grew. 

All ^sumnier the babies in 
the cradles rocked and gre^^. 

Now the babies are black. 

Now the cradles are soft and 
sweet for the boys and girls 
to eat. 

Put the black babies in the 
^warm earth. 

They will not sleep long. 

You know what they will do. 
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"Ho!" said 
the apple to 
the pear. 

"Let us go 
out in the 
field and 
see oui' 
cousin, 
S"wreet 
Wild 
Rose." 
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"We ^11 go too," cried the 
cherries; "we are her cousins." 

"We will go, too," cried the 
-phims and peaches. 

"We are cousins, too." 

Wild Rose ^^as gone from 
home. 

But her little babies were 
there. 





THREE COUSINS. 

A melon, a cucumber, and a 
squash grew side by side. 

"You never rock, you queer 
cradles," said the Avind. 

"Rock, indeed!" said the 
squash; and they all burst out 
laughing. 
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Bess found them laughing. 




"I will keep all your hahies," 
said Bess. 

"Oh, what a lot of habies! 




"Why do you hide away so 
many?" 
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" Oh ! because many of our 
babies are lost," sighed a yello"w 
melon. 




"Melon and squash and 
cucumber babies look very 
much alike," said Bess. 

"Yes, we are cousins," said a 
cucumber. 
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Bess put all the babies, in the 
ground. 

They -were very sleepy all 
winter. 

In May every baby awoke. 

Every baby worked. 

Bess took one of the babies 
in her hand. 

She found two little leaves 
folded in a hard shell. 

"Oh, you are a queer baby!" 
said Bess. 

''You have no head, nor 
hands, nor feet. 

"You have nothing but two 
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little leaves and a stem shut 
up in a hard shell." 

''I am a plant baby," said 
baby, and look like my mam- 
ma of course. 

''I am a very ^se baby too. 
Put me in the soil and watch 
me." 

Then Bess put the baby ^^ith 
the others. 

The hard shell around the 
leaA^es split open. 

The little stem crept out and 
dovrn into the soil. 



PLANT BABIES. 



27 



By and by, the two leaves 
spread themselves out in the 



sun. 










i<KX 



oJm^ 






BUSY WORK, 



See my piece of paper. 

I fold it in the middle with 
the corners together. 

Then I fold hack the corners 
like this. 




I cut off the corners where 
they are folded. 



88 
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I round the corners with my 
scissors. 

I unfold my paper. 




It looks like the squash 
baby's leaves. 

I cut them all around. 

They are smaller now. 

They look like the melon's 
baby's leaves. 
~ I cut them smaller. 

They look like the cucum- 
ber's baby's leaves. 
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I will cut some more leaves. 

I will fold them just as the 
squash baby is folded in his 
shell. 

I will fold a stiff paper 
around them for a shell. 

I will cut the shell just big 
enough to cover the baby 
leaves. 

Mrs. Squash never makes the 
shell too large or too small. 

I have made something 
^v^hich looks like a seed. 

Why will it not grow? 

Because God did not make it- 




lllill^ 



A RUNAWAY BABY. 

Are these babies all sweet? 

Who is their raamina? 

See them peeping out of 
their cradles. 

See the sour baby. 

"ISTo, mamina/' said the 
sweet babies, *'we will not run 
away. 
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" We will hold tlie stem 



fast. 



jj 




"I will run away," thought 

the sour baby. 

"My cradle is round. 

"I can roll, roll, roll in my 
cradle. 

"I will roll where the sun 
cannot find me. 

"I will roll where mamma 
cannot scold me." 

But a chicken found him, 
and ate him up, cradle, 
blankets, and all. 
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"Sour," said chick, as he 
wiped his bill. 

"Sour as his cousins, the 
gooseberries and currants. 

"Not a bit like his Uncle 
Tomato." 



'i^r.J- 





A BABE IN THE MEADOW. 

A babe once lived in a 
meadow. 

She "was rocked in a little 
red cradle. 

The inside of the cradle was 
in lour parts. 
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See! the cradle is filled with 
onr haby's brothers and sisters. 




The cradle rocked a little 
"^hen the wind went by. 

The tall grasses said pretty 
things about the cradle and 
babies. 

The birds looked as though 
they would like to eat the 
cradle. 

A great spider lived near by. 
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" JSTo one shall 
take that cradle 
of babies away," 
said the spider, 
looking very 
fierce. 

Bess came to pick 
cranberries. 

"Ohl Oh! OhI" 
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cries Bess, when she sees the 
spider. 

Bess runs away. 

The spider laughs. 

"You are safe," says the 
spider to the babies. 

*'You will not be eaten this 
year. 

"The babies who rocked in 
those cradles by the path will 
be eaten, cradles and all, when 
Thanksgiving conies." 




THREE BABIES. 

"Put US in the soil! 
"Put as in the soil!" cried 
three little yellow babies. 



"I "want a ne'w book," said 
Nan. 
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" Put US in the soil," cry the 
babies. 

" We will give you , a ne'w 

book." 

Nan put the babies in the soil. 

She set the pot 

l,i.... of soil in a win- 

rdo"W. 

The sun warmed 
the soil. 

Nan wet the soil .J 
from her cup. 

How glad the babies were ! 

Soon they reached their toes 
down into the soil. 
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"Oh, how nice!" cried the 



babies. 




Then they pushed their 
heads np into the light. 




iM'^^TOinffii — ^ 



Then they shook off their 
blankets. 





Then they made themselves 
some new toes. 
ISTan called the toes roots. 
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Then they spread out leaves 
in the sun. 

They had had these 
little leaves folded up 
in the blankets all the 
time. 

Nan clapped her hands just 

now. 

Why? 

Because the babies 

have some pretty new 

M<^ leaves. 

They do not look like the 

leaves that had been folded 

away in the blankets. 
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The babies grew very fast. 

''Put us in the garden! 

"Put us in. the garden!" cry 
the babies. 

So Nan set the baby plants 
in the garden. 

How they did grow I 

They were soon grown up. 

They hung out great toma- 
toes in the sun. 

By and by the tomatoes grew 
red as the rose on JSTan's 
hat. 
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Nan carried a basket fall of 
tomatoes to the city. 




She brought home a quarter 
of a dollar. 

Ho"W" proud the growii-up 
babies were I 



"Now you can have your 
new book," they cried. 

Nan cut one of the tomatoes. 

She wanted to see how the 
plants had put away their 
babies ix> sleep. 




OAK TREE'S BABIES. 

Run Belle. 

Run to the hill. <m s; ^ ] 
How the sun 
smiles ! 

What is he smiling at? 
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He sees the oak tree's babies. 
Belle sees them, too. 




"Oh, acOnis!" cries Belle. 

"Yes," says the oak tree. 

" Why do you drop on my 
head?" said Belle to the 
"babies. 

The babies said not a word. 

"Where do you think one of 
the babies dropped? 

Into Belle's dress. 
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There the baby stayed. 

"I must reach the ground," 
said the baby. 

Belle ran down to the wall. 

Rattle, rattle. 

The baby dropped among 
the rocks of the wall. 

Belle dreamed about the oak 
tree's babies. 

She dreamed they all awoke 
and took off their caps. 




' > \^,/,«!»5***-^ 




WHAT THE OAK TREE'S BABY DID. 

Baby Acorn lay among the 
rocks and grass. 

The sun kissed her. 

The rain patted her. 

The sno^i^ hid her from the 
cold. 

By and by, baby acorn did 
take off her cap. 

Then she split her hard 
cradle, for the sun made 



her laugh. 




•A 
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What did she do next? 

Put an acorn baby in the 
warm earth yourself. 

You will soon find out what 
this baby did, for all the babies 
of oak trees behave in the same 
way. 




PLANT BABIKS. 



The acorn -wears a cap. 
All the nuts wear caps, too. 
The nuts cover themselves 
all over -with their caps. 




The chestnut, the horse-chest- 
nut, the walnut, the hazel nut, 
they all have caps. 

See what a rough cap the 
chestnut wears. 
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What a hard cap the walnut 
wears. 

What a fancy hat the hazel 
nut wears. 

Ha! ha! ha! 

How odd! 

A cradle inside the cap, and 
the bahy inside the cradle. 





A JOKE. 

"We will play a joke on 
Fred," said the walnuts. 

" He has pulled off our caps 
too soon. 

"We will stain his fingers 
■with the juice from our green 
caps." 

And they did. 
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Fred washed and washed his 
hands. 

He secured them with sand. 
He bathed them with lemon 



• • 



]uice. 

"Ha! ha! ha! 

"PTe can't get it cff," laughed 
the A\^alnuts, rclling over and 
over. 

"He takes • a music lesson 
tc-mcrrc^v^, too," said they. 

"Oh, I shall burst," said a 
walnut, rolling away under 
the table. 




Miss Hazel Nut wears a fancy hat, 
Witli flutings and. ruffles of lace ; 
She pulls it Avell over her dear little ears 
She bends it over her face. 




' How^ vain 1 " said an acorn, lying near. 
' Now I wear a xilsiin little cap." 

Jnst then Sir Jack Frost Avalking by, 

Gave acorn's ear a hard rap. 





THREE BABIES FROM THE HORSE- 
CHESTNUT TREE. 

Bess found three horse- 
chestnuts by her door. 

"There are baby plants in 
these hard shells," said Bess. 

"I wonder "what the baby 
plants would like to do." 

"I wish to get up very 
high," said the first baby. 
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So Bess gave her to Tom. 

Tom put the baby and 
cradle in a sling. 

He threw her np into the 
bine sky. 

This first baby hnng over a 
^wire in the sling for months. 

"Take me do^v^rn to the 
ground," cried she to the 
vrind. 

And the wind did take her 
down to the warm earth at 
last. 

"I wish to live in a fine 
house," said the second bo^b^ . 
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So Bess put her in the 
])arlor. 

"Oh, how hot and dry; it is 
here ! " said Baby. 



" So hot my cradle "will 
never break open. 

"So dry I can never s^vell 
and grow." 

"I wish to T\^ork in the 



earth," said the third baby. 

So Bess planted her in the 
garden. 

"How qniet and dark it is 
here!" said the baby. 

"I will sleep avrhile." 
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"Help! help!" cried the 
second baby, **or I shall die." 

"I will put this old horse- 
chestnut in the earth," said 




"Thank you, thank you; the 
earth is the best place," said 
the baby, in a hard voice. 

So the three babies were all 
together in the ground once 
more. 

In time they all grew to be 
trees; but the third became 
the largest, strongest, and most 
beautiful tree in the ^^\!<iQ,xiL. 




A ROUGH CAP. 

"Let me alone. 

"Let me alone until I am 
ripe," said a chestnut. 

"Then I will take off my 
cap. 

"Let me alone, I say," said 
the chestnut, sticking his 
sharp needles into Tom's 
fingers. 
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" Oh I Oh ! " cried Tom, trying 
to pull the sharp needles off. 

"Let me alone, then, until I 
am ready to take off my cap," 
cries the chestnut. 

And Tom let the chestnut 
lie in a warm, dry place. 




Soon the rough cap split 
open, and out rolled the chest- 
nut babies, cradles, and aXX., 
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''Oh! there are three of you," 
said Tom. 

" Why, the inside of the cap 
is lined with velvet. 

'^Howsoftitis!" 

''Hum, yes," said the chest- 
nut; "people are often better 



than they look to be." 

The horse-chestnut babies 
wore strong caps, too. 

Did you see the sharp 
needles on them? 




TOO FAT TO CREEP OUT OF THE 

CRADLE. 

**We are so fat. 

" We are so fat." 

Hark! 

The leaves of the baby plant 
in Bessie's horse-chestnut are 
talking. 

''We are so fat that ^^e can 
never creep out of the cradle! 

"We will stay Tiglcit "tv^^^. 



«s. 
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**We will never try to creep 
"lip into the sun. 

**We will feed this stem 
growing up here between us. 

"We will feed the roots 
forming below us. 

**We are not lazy, you see, 
though we are fat. 

" The acorn baby's 
leaves are fat, too. 

''The cradle is the 
best place for such fat babies." 






SOME FRIGHTENED BABIES. 

"Oh, dear!" cry the nuts. 

"Oh, dearl 

"Oh, dear! 

"It is Thanksgiving! 

"Now the children will 
orget all about baby plants 
-nd pretty cradles. 

"Oh, dear! 
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"Here conies Nell with a 
hammer." 

"Think of a little girl eating 
baby trees," cried a big walnut 
trying to roll out of sight. 

"She will not even look to 
see how pretty our cradles 
are," said a big Brazil nut. 

"1 will make her sick if I 
can," said another walnut-, 
making a face. 

"Little girl," said the Brazil 
nut, "I came from far away, 
in a hot country. 
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"Ever so mariy of us grew 



11 one cap or cup. 

Crack! 

Crack! 

Nell's liaramer has let out 
he fat baby. 

"You are a sweet baby," said 
sTell. 

"I think I will eat you." 

"Oh, you cruel giant," said 
Jl the nuts; but Nell did not 



lear. 




SONG OF THE GRASSES. 

^i^etty grasses out there in the ineado^\r, (1) 
^c>u are rocking your babies to sleep, (2) 

mmer Wind, jom are s\vaying the cradles(2) 
^^liile sunbeams their loving ^\ratchkeei:). (2) 

^li gentle ^;v^ind swinging the cradle, (2) 
Singing this song Avith the birds, 
^ Xullaby, lullaby, darlings.''' (2) 

Do the y^ee babies hear your s^veet Avords V 

MOTIONS 

(1) Sway to and fro. 

(2) Hold arms up as though holding dol- 
lies ; sway as in 1 . 




[ 







NUTS WITH WINGS. 



"You do not make nuts," 
said Tommy to the Elm tree. 

"You do not make nuts, 
either," said lie to the Maple 
tree. 

"Nor you," said he to the 
Ash tree. 

"Don't we?" shouted all 
three to^'otJier. 
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'•You will see," said the 
Maplo. 

Then all the trees shook their 
I )oughs. 

^'Oh! Oh!" shouted Tommy. 

Down came a shower of little 
nuts. 

Every nut had a wing to fly 
about ^vith. 




.r^f 



"Now what do you think of 
our babies P" said the Ash 

tree. 

"Your babies are nuts," 
said Tommy, "but they are 




not good to eat. 



f> 
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''Maple tree's 
babies are twins. 

Why do you 
put wings 





on your babies' cra- 
dles?" said Tommy. 

"Show him," said the trees 
to the ^nd. 

''Whew! whew!" said the 
wind. 

Away flew the winged nuts. 

Some fell by the wall on the 
hillside. 

Some fell by the brook in the 
nieado^w. 
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Some fell by the fence in 
Tommy's school yard. 

"Oh, I see!" said Toinm.y;^ -, 
"their wings carry them tcrzu 
T^rhere they can grow next^" 1 



spring, 



7> 




STORY OF THE GRAINS. 

A stalk of oats 
grew in a field of 
wheat. 
" What a lone; thin 



you wear! 



said 



Barlc}^; "liow you hang 
your lu;ad!" 

" Wliat a long' lieard 
you have! "said Oats to Ba.\-\a^ . 
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"Oh, ho!" said a stalk of In- 
dian Corn; "you are neither of 
yon tall enough. Look at me ! " 

And the. corn waved her long 
leaves and held up her ears. 

"Do not quarrel," said the 
wind. 

"Do not quarrel; you are near 



cousins." 



"Pooh," said Indian Corn, 
"I don't believe it." 

"Yes you are," said the sun. 

"The oat's babies are hidden 
in husk cradles. 
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" So are barley's babies. 

"So are the babies of Indian 
Corn. 

"You are all grains." 

"Here conies the farmer," 
cried all the grains in a breath. 

Oat's babies were taken and 
ground into oat meal for 
G-racie's breakfast. 

Wheat's babies ^weve ground 
into flour for the farmer's 
bread. 

But Indian Corn, the proud 
lady, ^whsit became of her 
babies? 
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They were given to Mr. 
Rooster and his three ^ves. 

Only the babies of the grains 
~wBYe eaten. 

The husk cradles were scat- 
tered and lost. 

The grains have some cous- 
ins, called grasses. 




BABY'S FOOD. 

"Don't eat me, please," said 
I morning-glory seed to Chick. 

"Hello!" said Chick; "are 
Ton alive?" 

"Yes," said the morning- 
flory baby; "I am alive; I am 
;TOwing, too." 

"Gro-wing?" cried Chick, 
rying to cackle like MaraisM. 
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Speckle; "growing before yoxi 
get out of your cradle?" 

"Yes," said baby, "I am 
growing right in nay cradle." 

"Oh! how did you do it?" 
cried Chick. 

For there was ^'^i'^^M^ 
morning-glory's baby peeping 
out of the ground. 

"I drank, and drank, and 
drank, all day long," said baby. 

"The drink made me so large 
and strong, I could push out of 
my cradle and peep up at the 




sun." 
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"Oh! did you have drink 
inside your cradle as I did?" 
said Chick. 

"No, no," said baby, my 
drink crept in through the 
sides of my cradle." 

"You ate something," said 
Chick; "no one can grow 
•v^rithout eating. 

"Now tell me where you 
found food," said Chick. 

"Mamma packed it all 
around me in my cradle," said 
baby. 
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"Why! why!" said Chick, 
''that is just what my mamma 
did ! 

"I ate and ate till it was all 
eaten ; then I crept out of the 
cradle," said Chick. 

''That is just i^hat I did," 
said the morning-glory baby. 

"Ts that the way the corn 
and peas, the oats and barley, 
and all the plants keep their 
babies alive?" asked Chick. 

■ 

"Yes," said the morning- 
glory baby. 
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"How did yon keep warm all 
winter?" said Chick; "I shonld 
freeze ont here in the garden." 

''Oh," said baby, "I '^as 
tncked into my cradle, my 
cradle was tncked into the 
earth, and the earth had a 
blanket to cover it. 

"I T^as ^warm, all winter, and 
warmer ^when spring came." 

Then Chick felt proud to 
think she had learned so much. 

She ran to tell her brothers 
and sisters. % 




HOW THE CORN GROWS- 

When the corn begins to sprout, 
Tw^o ^^ee leaves come sprouting out. 

When the leaves are fresh and green. 
A slender stalk shoots up betw^een. 

While the stalk keeps on to gro^v, 
The tiny ears begin to sho^v. - 

When the ears are long and thin, 
The X3retty silk begins to spin. 

A\^hen the pretty silk is spun. 
It turns the color of the sun. 

AVhen the summer sun is gone, 
It\s time to gatlier in the corn. 

— Anon, 
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THE PRETTY WORKSHOP WHERE THE 

PLANT BABIES AND THEIR CRADLES 

ARE MADE. 

A workshop in a flower. 

The walls of the shop are the 
pretty part of the flo"wer. 

The workers are the stamens 
and the pistil. 

They are making a cradle 
down in the center of the shop. 

This is a part of a cherry 
blossom. 
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See the pretty cradle gxovir- 
ing down there at the end of 
the pistil. 

Do you see those stamens 
standing in the ^v^orkshop? 

See, they are holding boxes of 
powder. 

They "wait to shake the 
powder on the pistil. 

The powder will help form 
the cradle and a little plant 
baby within the cradle. 

How? 

I do not know. 
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But the trees and flowers 
know. 

Tliey know, too, just when 
to let the workshop blow away 
and leave the cradle, with the 
babies in it, holding on the 
stem. 






KINDS OF POWDEK BOXES. 



ABOUT FRUITS. 




The workshop was 

blown away. 

The powder boxes 
^went, too. 

But the work is here. 



It is a plant cradle, with 
plant babies f Jist asleep in it. 
The cradle was made from 

the lower part of the pistil. 

How^ did the babies get in- 
side the cradle? 

86 
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They grew there. 
All the while the cradle was 
g'T'owing, the babies were groT^r- 
ixzLg inside the cradle. 

All plant babies, with their 
^^r?adles, are made in flower 
"^^^^^^orkshops from the lower 
€irt of the pistils. 
All plant babies, with their 
*i?adles, are called fruits. 

Some fruits are sweet and 
3 tiicy and good to eat. 

I cannot eat the fruit of the 

^pple tree, the - tree, the 

^-^ tree, or — — - tree. 
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Some fruits are only dry 



seeds. 



I can eat Cara^^ay seeds, and 

, bnt I do not eat 




dandelion seeds, nor seeds, 



nor 




Nuts and acorns are fruits. 

I like to eat nuts and 

— nuts and nuts. 



I like to eat sweet acorns. 

Some nuts have wings like 

the maple nuts, the nuts, 

and the nuts. 

Pods are fruits. 
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I like to eat the bean, the 



— , and the . 

-All pods are not shaped like 
"the bean and pea pods. 

Some pods are shaped like 
<^~ups ^th lids. 

Other pods are shaped like 
lp>epper boxes. 

Some fruits are dry 
^eeds, v^ith light sails, 
^0 made they can sail 
^bout in the air. 





■»'"■■■- 



WHAT MR. BEE DID 
IN THE SHOP. 



Bee, come to 
me " said Morning 
Glory. 
Bee came. 
" I want you to ^n^ork for me," 
said Morning Glory. 

"I -will pay you with juices, 
whioli you can make into 
lioney. 
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" Come into my T^orkshop. 
Bee went in. 
"Shake out 
I> owder from these 



t>oxes," said Morn- 

i^mg Glory. 

Bee shook the 





oxes and took his honey. 
"Thank you!" said Morning 
C^rlory, "you have helped me 
\)uild a cradle to-day." 

How had Bee helped to make 
^ cradle? 

He had shaken the powder 
"Upon the top of the pistil. 



A SWEET PEA'S STORY. 

A S\yeet Pea 
made a long cra- 
dle. 

She called it a pod. 
In the pod she put four little 
round babies. 




Beside the pod, each baby 
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liad a hard, ^v\^arm blanket 
^wrapped around him. 

They ^vN^ere queer looking 
"babies T^hen the blankets were 
taken off. 

Each one had t^wo chubby 
seed leaves and one short, 
chubby stem. 

''Little stem, what will 




you do?" said the rain. 

''Reach down into the earth 
a little," said the stem. 

"Little leaves, what will 
you do?" said the rain. 
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Just lie still and 



7> 



feed the stem, 
said the leaves. 



"We will stay 
down here in the 
dark," said the 
chnbby leaves and 
the plump stem. 

"We will send np some new 
bright leaves for the sun to 

kiss." 




A PEANUT STORY. 

Fred and Bess bought a bag 
of peaniits. 

They ate and ate a long time. 

"These peanuts are plant 
babies," said Fred. 

"Are they?" said Bess, ^th 
h-far eyes very "wide open. 

"They are cousins to your 
S"Weet pea babies," said Fred, 
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"Let's make soldiers," said 
Fred. 

When they had made a row 
of fine soldiers, ^Yith peanuts 
for bodies and pins for legs, 
Fred said: 

"I must learn my music les- 
son." 

"I am sleepy," said Bess. 

Bess leaned her head on the 
table and fell fast asleep. 

Then the peanut soldiers did 
a funny thing. 

Tho}^ marched right across 
the tables 
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A very little peanut did the 
Tiimming. 
A very fat peanut led the 





"Tap! tap I tap!" went their 
dny pin feet. 

Then they all joined hands. 

Then the peanut soldiers 
"began to dance to Fred's music. 

How they did spin and 
"bounce about! 

The little drummer gave up 
iis drum and danced, too. 

One tall, thin soldier turned 
over and over. 
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"Oh. dear I" said a round sol- 
dier, ''I have almost forgotten 
my name and T^here I ^\vas 
born." 

"You grew in the south," said 

another soldier. 

"You gve^w on a vine like a 
pea vine. 

"When your pods ^\^ere 
formed, you pushed them down 
into the earth. 

"When your, pods ^vere 
grown enough, you ^were taken 
up and brought to the city. 
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"Then you were baked." 

"Oh! pod and all?" said the 
round soldier, making a face. 

"Why should we be treated 
so cruelly?" said the thin sol- 
dier; "our cousins, the sweet 
peas, are always tenderly cared 
for." 

"I think Bess will ^v\rake 
soon," said the drummer. 

"One tT^o, three! let's all 
dance off the table." 

A.nd away they T^ent. 

"Sleepy head!" said Fred, 
pulling Bess's curls. 
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" If he steps on me," said the 
fat soldier, "I "will make a 
spot on the carpet." 

"See," said Fred to Bess, 
"you have knocked all my 
soldiers off the table." 

"I have found 
a picture of a pea- 
nut vine for you," 
said Fred. 




A BABY SHOW. 



''Babies who sleep in pod 
cradles, hear me," called the 



sun. 



''Ask your mammas to bring 
you to the field here by the 
school house to-morrow." 

" I have prizes for the babies," 
said the sun. 

"The children shall be the 



judges. 



J) 
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Next day the babies were all 
in the field 




"Here are Mrs. Bean's and 
Mrs. Pea's fat babies. 

"Their pod cradle will open 
at either side. 




"How do you like this cradle? 
"It belongs to the Mustard 
babies. 

" See, it has two little lids. 
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"Mrs. Shepherd's 

Purse has brought 

her babies in a 

little cradle, which 

looks like a green 

silk purse. 

" See these babies. 

"They came in this 

little cradle, which opens like 

your Easter egg. 

"They are Portu- 
laca's babies. 

"Mrs. Iris' babies 
are here, too. 
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" What do you think of their 
cradle ? 

''There are ever so many 
other babies in the field in pod 
cradles. 

'''A prize to every one,' did 
you say? 

"Yes here is a crown of 
golden light for every one of 
them. 

''And here is strength to 
move, and live, and make the 
world bright." 

"The prizes we like bestl" 
cry all the babies. 




DANDELION'S AIR BOATS- 

"Please, may I sail 
in my air boat, mam- 

„„ „ m.a?" said Dande- 

, ■ -Ay 

■■-^4. lion's baby one day. 

"Yes, dear," said mamma: 
"Come Wind, come and give 
my baby a ride." 

"See what a pretty light sail 
I have made lor her. 
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"I have spread her sail. 

' Now I ^sh you to fill it." 

" Puff ! puff ! " said Wind. 

A^way babe sailed in his air 
boat; all his brothers and sis- 
ters went, too. 

Away they go over the grass, 
and daisies, and buttercups and 
clovers. 



WHAT? 

'' What do you think I sa^v, 
All bundled up in fur, 
Swinging at ease on a willow spray ? 
]N"ine little pussies, plump and gray ; 
But I could not find a sign of a claw, 
]!J5"ot even a tip of a velvet paw ; 
What do you think they were ? " 

— Anon, 




ASTER, GOLDEN-ROD 
AND THISTLE BABIES. 

Pome ont to this 
sunny hill. 

Why! here are 

ever so many babies with 

downy sails flying all about. 

How they cling to Nina's 

red cloak. 
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Here is Mrs. Thistle sending 
out her little sailor babies. 

Do you like to see them sail- 
ing in the air, Mrs. Thistle? 




MORE SAILORS. 

A MOTION SONG SUNG BY THE ASTER GOLDEN-ROD AND 

THISTLE BABIES. 

(Air: CampbelVs are Coming.) 

IvTow for a frolic, 
Oh! ho! oh! ho! 
The summer is over 
Now we can go. 

Over the meadow, 
Through sunshine, 
Through shadow. 
Away Ave are sailing, 
Oh ! ho ! oh ! ho ! 

There is a sunbeam 
Chasing us on. 
Hurry ! Oh hurry ! 
He^U soon be gone. 

Over the meado^v, 
Through the sunshine, 
Through the shadow, 
Whirling and twirling. 
Away we go. 



uv, 




MILKWBED BABIB8. 



MILKWEED BABIES. 



"Come with me, Greta," 
called the November wind- 
Greta walked a long way. 

"There are some treasures 
out by the old wall," said the 
wind. 

Greta peeped into every 
corner. 

There were dried twigs and 
— "Oh! Oh!" cried Greta. 

What had Greta found ? 

Guess. 

n 
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THE CLEMATIS SEEDS. 



WING, little Flyaway, 
Swing on your vine, 

Where sunbeams smile, 
Where dewdrops shine. 



' Eide, little Flyaway, 
Eide on the wind, 
Wave your long plumes 
To us far behind. 



Cling, little Flyaway, 
Cling now and rest ; 
Are you glad to be safe 
On the earth^'s wai-ra\>i:'&^%*t.'* 




MRS. STRAWBERRY'S 
CUSHrONS. 

Strawberry plant was a 
cousin of Wild Rose. 

She lived on a "warm hill- 
side. 

By the wall near by grew 
roses, daisies, and violets in 
their time. 

" I will make some cushions 
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for my babies to rest on," said 
Strawberry plant. 

"I will not hide my babies 
in shells nor pods," said she. 

"Oh, no! 

" I will make pretty red cush- 
ions for them." 

The sun helped little Straw- 
terry plant all he could. 

*One morning there sat ever 
^o many wee babes on a green 
cushion. 

''Pretty babes!" said the sun. 

Then Strawberry made the 
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£^ J cushion larger and 




larger; for the babes 
gvew larger day by day. 

"ISTow make the 
cushion red," called 
Strawberry to the 
sun. 

The sun worked and worked 
at the cushion till it was as 
red as it could be. 

"Please, Mr. Toad, come and 
keep the bugs away." 

Mr. Toad came. 

He ate every bug he could 
find. 
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He made a bow to the pretty 



babes. 

Then Robin came by. 

H'e tipped his head to the 
right. 

He tipped it to the left. 

"Ho, here is a strawberry!" 
he chirped. 

Then he ate the cushion, 
babies and all. 




AFTER BLACKBERRIES. 

"Here I here I " called 
Blackberry from be- 
hind the wall. 

"Here! come here!" 
Nell and Jo ran. -with their 
baskets. 

"See!" said Blackberry, "I 
have packed my babies a^way 
in such juicy cradles you will 
like to eat them. 
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''See! I have fastened ever 
so many cradles together. 

"A babe hides in every 
cradle. 

"When yon eat a blackberry 
yon eat ever so many of my 
babies. 

"Oh, yes, I can spare some 
of them 

"I love to see yon enjoy my 
frnit." 

"Leave some for me!" 
chirped Robin. 

Nell and Jo left a clnster for 
Robin o 



so MANY CHILDREN. 

There is a little plant, 

Like the ^^^oman in the shoe, 
Who has so many children 

She doesn't know ^lat to do. 



She puts them all to sleep 

In pretty little ro^ws; 

They never yet were known 

to whine, 
Nor pinch each other's toes. 
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JEWEL WEED'S CRADLE. 

Little Jewel Weed lives down 
by the brook. 

The "willo-wr trees make a 
cool shade for her, for she 
droops when the sun smiles 
too brightly. 

See, -what a pretty pod cradle 
she makes for her seed babies. 

"Let us out! let us out!" cry 
the babies. ,„ 
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'' We are shut into 
the cradle." 

A bee goes by. 

He brushes his wing 
against the cradle. 

" Snap ! " goes the cradle 

Out fly the babies. 

Did you ever touch a jewel 
T\reed's pods? 

Come do^v^^n to the brook 
^^hen school is done. 

Then you may touch one of 
jcAvel Aveed's pods. 

HoAv you Avill langh to see the 
babies fly out of their cradles! 



A TINY LITTLE SEED AM I. 



Chas. E. Boyd. 
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in the mold ; Hidden from the great blue sky, 
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and the cold. 
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Now I'll throw?, root -let out, 
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foel around. There, I real - ly turned about. 





in the ground. 



Did I hear a blue-bird sing? 



li 
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Could it be? could it be? If 



I did it 




must be Spring, I'll go see, I'll go see. 
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" Uock-ii-bye baby 
On tbe tree top, 
When the wind blow^s, 
Ttie cradle will rock." 



Pine tree's babies in their 
pretty cone cradle rocked and 
rooked for many months. 

Pine tree sings a soft, low 
song to lier babies. | 
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Did you ever hear it? 

Go out in the grove. 

Hark! do you hear it novr? 

"Come, Pine tree's babies,',' 

says Mr. Wind; "you have 
been rocked and 




hushed long enough." 

Then each little baby makes 

a ^ng for herself out of a bit 

of the cradle. 

"Novr come with me," says 
Mr. Wind. 

Then kind Mr. Wind takes 
them all on his shoulder and 
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away they go over hill, and 
over dale. 

See, Mr. Wind has set them 
dcwn on the hillside. 

How the habies will "work 
and groTV. 

Some day there ^will be a 
grove on the hillside. 





SOME BABIES IN RED PLUSH BLANKETS. 

"I must keep my babies very 
■warm," said Mrs. Sumach. 

So she huddled ever so many 
babies together on one stem. 

Then she "worked a'way with 
roots, and stems, and leaves to 
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make ^^^arm blankets for each 
baby. 

At last she had the blankets 
all made. 

" How furry they are ! " said a 
little fly, nestling down among 
the babies to keep her toes 
warm. 

"Yes," said the stems, "^we 
have become quite furry our- 
selves working at the blankets." 

''I must have a A\^arm, rich 
color for my babies' blankets," 
said Mrs. Sumach. 
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"All right," said the roots, 
while they crept ahout down 
in the earth, and gathered just 
the right, juices to make a 
bright red color. 

" Oh.howpretty !" said Golden 
Rod who waved near by. 



^SS^^.: 




"Oh, mamma!" cries Greta, 
"here are some babies in red 
plush blankets." 



'TIS SPRING-TIME. 



Chas. E. Boyd. 
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'Tis spring time,bright spring-time, All na - ture is 
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gay, 
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For winds cold and pierc - ing Have 



^ 



»=*: 



-j^ 



t 



all passed a - - way, And now the bright 
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sun - shine Gives warmth to the air, And 
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chang-es de - light -ful Are seen ev -'ry- where. 
Chorus. 
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Hip, hur - rah! hip, hur - rah! Hip, hur - 
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- rah! hip, hur -rah! Let us all sing to- 
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- geth - er, Glad spring - time has come. 
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WHY PLANT BABIES TRAVEL. 

"Why must A^e babies 
travel?" cried a willow seed 
one day. 

''That we may find a fit 
place in ^which to gro^v^," said 
a Dandelion, T\^ho was old, and 
gray, and very wise. 

''Would you have all the 
plants of one kind stay alw^ays 
in one spot?" said Dandelion, 
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sending three babies off as she 
spoke. 

"How stupid that would be! 

"Their food, T^^hich they take 
from the ground, would soon 
be gone. 

"When I get doT^n to the 
ground," said the Willow Seed, 
as she whirled about in the air, 
"I .will come to your school, 
Mrs. Dandelion. 

"I think you must be a fine 



teacher. 



)j 



Mrs Dandelion's school is 
down among the gra^s.^^. 



GOING OUT IN THE WORLD. 

"Ho^w shall we send our 
babies out into the world?" 
cried all the plants. 

"Give them ^ngs," said the 
; the elm; and the 



trees. 



"Give them air boats," said 
the thistle, the ■, the , 



and the 



" Put them in cradles the 
boys and girls ^will like to eat," 

said the , the , the 

, and the . 
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"Split open their pod 

cradles," said the bean, the , 

the , and lots of others. 




" Let them use a bit of their 
cone cradles for wings," said 
the pine tree, 

/ 
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"Yes," cried the 
hemlock,. the 
spruce and the 
larch. 

"Give them 
hooks "to cling hy," said Bui- 
dock. 

^-r|-v * "Shoot them 

^ ^^J*** out," cried Witch 
^ Hazel. 

"Toss them up," 
said Wild Geranium. 

"Shake them out^ 
as cook does the pep- 
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per from the box," says Poppy. 

"Drop thera do^wn patter, 

patter, with their caps on," 



cried all the rnit and acorn 



trees. 




beggar's ticks. 



''Hang them on Nan's 
dress," cried Beggar's Ticks. 
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"She ■will brush them off 
where they can gro-w. 

"We can not all send our 
babies out in the same way." 




"No, let's do as "we like with 
our own babies," cried Clover, 
shaking her little pods. 

"I will pack my babies in 
cotton," said the cotton plant. 
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"Birds will make nests of 
my cotton blankets. 

"Men will weave my cotton 
blankets into cloth. 





"My seeds will then be car- 
ried everywhere." 

"A great number of my 
babies are grated and eaten for 
spice," said the nutmeg tree. 
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Then all the plants fell to 
work harder than ever, happy 
in the thought that they were 
of use in the world. 
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SEED BABIES. 



M. A. H. 



Malavia A. Harris. 
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Go to sleep babies in cradles of bro^Arn, 
Soon tlie frost fairies Avill visit your town, 
Go to sleep Avraj)i)ed in 3'our cradle so tight, 
Lullaby babies, good-night, oh, good-night ! 



Sleep in your cradles the ^vhole winter 

through. 
Sleep there so sweetly like Little Boy Blue, 
Soon the si)riiig fairies their visits will make. 
Calling, ''Dear babies, awak^xv^ ^"^^^J&a^ 
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Waken, dear babies and open the door, 
Take in the sunshine and grow more and 

more. 
Join all the birdies, the south ^vinds and sing. 
Welcome, oh, welcome to beautiful spring ! '' 

Tra-la-la-la-la, the babies are seen. 

Hocked by the south winds on branches of 

green. 
Clothed in their dresses of white pinky hue, 
Nodding and saying good-morning to you. 
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" I have always believed in the adaptalion of Creek and 
Roman myths lor young pupils. It lends to develop a taste 
for the beat classic literature when a child becomes more 
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